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J ESSIE stood over the kitchen sink 
busily washing the breakfast 
dishes and sighing as she did so, 
for it was monotonous work. 
.“Oh, dear,” she grumbled, “I just 
wish I had all my time to myself dur¬ 
ing vacation the way the other girls 
do. Dishes are fearfully tiresome.” 

Just then a scissors grinder coming 
along the street called, “Scissors to 
grind; scissors to grind,” in a very 
pleasant voice. Jessie went to the 
door as he knocked and said very po¬ 
litely, “No, thank you, we haven’t any 
dull scissors today.” 

The grinder was a young Italian boy, 
and he looked so tired and forlorn 
that Jessie stood by the door a moment 
and looked at him pityingly. 

“Are you t’ ' y!” she asked pleas¬ 

antly. “It's m,ch a hot day, perhaps 
you would like a glass of ice water.” 

“Tanka,” said the boy, showing his 
white teeth as Jessie handed it to him. 
“Vera sorra you got no scissor to 
grind,” continued he, “not one pair dis 
week. Vera discouraged.” And he 
picked up his machine and started 
down the steps. 

“Poor thing,” thought the little girl 
to herself, “I’m awfully sorry for him. 


I'd give him the money iu a moment 
if I had it.” Then the thought flashed 
over her that she did have it—a nice 
new ten cent piece up in her top bureau 
drawer that Uncle Frank had given 
her only the day before. "Oh. dear, I 
simply can’t give that up. It's all I 
have.” Then, as she caught a glimpse 
of the poor downhearted Italian boy 
walking slowly down the walk, all her 
sympathy was aroused and her deci¬ 
sion was made. 

“Boy,” she called out, “come back a 
moment. I have a pair after all.” and 
charitable little Jessie ran upstairs and 
came down with her mother's shears 
and her one and only ten cent piece. 

The boy had come back; his face 
was all smiles as he set to work, and 
in a few moments the shears were 
beautifully sharpened. 

“Goodby,” he called as he started 
down the walk the second time. “You 
verra kind lady.” 

“Goodby,” answered Jessie, and she 
went back to her dishes. 

About two months after this every 
fence in the village announced the fact 
by flaring posters that the circus was 
coming to town. This instantly cre¬ 
ated wild excitement among all the 


children. Everybody but poor Jessie 
seemed to be going, and so she tried 
not to see the enchanting billboards 
and pretended that lions and tigers 
weren’t a bit interesting to her. Moth¬ 
er had said from the first that it would 
be impossible for her to spare the 
necessary quarter for admission, for 
little Harry needed shoes and baby 
•Josie's hat was worn out. But mother 
promised that next time it came they 
should all go, so Jessie was trying to 
look forward to that and not think of 
what she was missing. It was hard 
work, though, and the prospect of 
pleasure a year ahead was not much 
comfort. 

And then finally the circus came. 
There was no reason for Jessie's miss¬ 
ing the parade anyway; so, seizing lit¬ 
tle Harry’s hand, she started for tire 
village and stood in open mouthed 
wonder as the chariots and clowns and 
elephants marched grandly and ma¬ 
jestically along. And the horses! Jes¬ 
sie had never seen such beautiful 
creatures in all her life. “Oh, dear, 
oh, dear, just to think I can't see them 
perform at all,” she almost sobbed. 

Suddenly the procession stopped. A 
freight train was slowly putting into 
the station and the gates went down 
and prevented anything passing. This 
pleased Jessie immensely, for she had 
all the more time to look at the won¬ 
derful creatures before her. And whom 
do you think she saw standing directly 
in front of her, leading a tiny trick 
poodle? The little Italian scissors 
grinder himself. 

“Why, there’s my scissors grinder,” 
cried Jessie aloud. 

At the sound of her voice the boy 
turned and instantly recognized his 
small friend. “Hello,” he called, and 
then stepped over to where she stood. 
“I never forget you. Do you go circus 
today?” 

“No.” said Jessie mournfully, “we are 
just watching the parade.” 

“Nicer to see show,” said the boy. 
“Better come. I join a month ago. 
Have good luck ever since. Scissor 
business no good.” 

“That’s nice,” said Jessie. “I wish 
I could come, but we c-can’t afford it,” 
she ended, turning red. 

The boy smiled broadly. “I give 
back your kindness, lady,” he said; 
“you and little boy come to circus, ask 
for Tony, and I come let you in free.” 
Just then, with an extra blast of trum¬ 
pets, the parade started, and Jessie had 
only time to gasp out “thank you” be¬ 
fore he was gone. 

It seemed just too good to be true. 
“Do think, mother, I am really going 
to the circus after all, and Harry too! 
Oh, I can’t believe it—I can’t believe 
it!” 

But it was true, and that afternoon 
Jessie and Harry presented themselves 
at the wonderful circus tent and fal- 
teringlv asked for Tony. In about 
two minutes he came out and escorted 
the two happiest children ip town to 


their seats right in front of the middle 
ring. I never could pretend to tell you 
all the things they saw, for it would 
be impossible, but, oh, they had such 
a good time! 


Heroism of a Boer Boy 

<>-----o 

Major Seely of the British army tells 
a pathetic story of a little Boer lad who 
preferred to die rather than give any 
information likely to result in the 
capture of his fellow countrymen. 

On one occasion during the war Ma¬ 
jor Seely said he was instructed to 
get some volunteers and try to cap¬ 
ture a commandant at a farmhouse 
some twenty miles away. He got the 
men ready and they set out. It was a 
rather desperate enterprise, but they 
got to the farmhouse all right, only to 
find, however, that the elusive Boer 
had cleared out in an unknown direc¬ 
tion. 

It was vitally important that the 
British force should get some informa¬ 
tion, for it became a question perhaps 
of the Boers catching them and not 
they catching the Boer commandant. 
At the farmhouse they saw a good 
looking Boer boy and some yeomen. 
Major Seely asked the boy if the com¬ 
mandant had been there, and he said 
in Dutch, taken by surprise, “Yes.” 

“Where has he gone?” was the next 
question, and the boy became sus¬ 
picious and answered, "I do not know.” 

“I decided then,” continued Major 
Seely, “to do a thing for which I hope 
I may be forgiven, because my men’s 
lives were in danger. I threatened the 
boy with death if he would not dis¬ 
close the whereabouts of the general. 
He still refused, and 1 put him against 
a wall and said 1 would have him shot. 
At the same time I whispered to my 
men, ‘For heaven’s sake, don’t shoot.’ 

“The boy still refused, although I 
could see he believed I was going to 
have him shot. 1 ordered the men to 
present. Every rifle was leveled at the 
boy. “Now',’ I said, ‘before I give the 
word, which way has the general 
gone ?’ 

“I remember the look in the boy’s 
face—a look such as I have never seen 
before but once. He was transfigured 
before me. Something greater almost 
than anything human shone from his 
eyes. He threw back his head and 
said in Dutch, ‘I will not say.’ There 
was nothing for it,” continued the ma¬ 
jor, “but to shake hands with the boy 
and go away.” 


“Papa,” said Harry, “who w'as George 
Washington?” 

“George Washington was the Father 
of His Country, my boy.” 

“Well, w'ho’s this Uncle Sam they 
talk about? Was he Washington’s 
brother?” 


















































































































































































44 

44 



44 ** .* 44 
44 v 4 t > 




V V 

v 4 


44 

44 


44 

44 




44 

44 


The Very 

Memory of 

4i * By ««••• 

JOHN OXENHAM 


pf | j *4 

Short 

44 

Mr. Joseph a 

{~y 44 

Scorer 


44 

Copyright, 190L, by John Oxenham ****** 


44 

44 




44 

44 


44 

44 


A A- *{mS* ■»$►■*& 

«!«♦}*■ *!»»!* ■*5 >> J 4 


CHAPTER I. 

OTJLD it, after all, be called 
m unique? Hardly, perhaps, in the 
j strict sense of the word, since 
J others shared in it. But to us 
it was, and I trust ever will be, a 
unique experience. 

We have generally spent our Au¬ 
gust holidays at the seaside in apart¬ 
ments and suffered many things in 
consequence. And so, after mature 
consideration of ways and means, we 
decided this year to attain to the dig¬ 
nity of a small furnished house, or a 
cottage at all events, if by any chance 
such could be found within the limits 
of a moderate purse. 

Further consideration fixed oil East- 
nor as the place where our holiday 
was to be spent. 

We had, in the course of twelve 
years’ wanderings, tried most of the 
south and east coast watering places 
and found most of them a-wanting. 
If the atmosphere was bracing, the 
beach was shingle. If the beach was 
sandy, the atmosphere was enervat¬ 
ing. 

So to Eastnor I journeyed with a 
Saturday to Monday ticket and strin¬ 
gent orders from headquarters to first 
try the sand as to quality, quantity, 
texture, depth and pools, and if up to 
standard measurement I was author¬ 
ized to pick up a small house for Au¬ 
gust on the most reasonable terms 
obtainable. 

The requirements were at least one 
sitting room and three bedrooms and 
a kitchen—if an extra room or two 
without extra charge, so much the bet¬ 
ter. I was to come back fully inform¬ 
ed as to what was left in the house in 
the way of furnishings and utensils 
and what we would be expected to 
take with us. 

I found Eastnor all right as regards 
sand. The very streets were full of 
it, and as I stood on the esplanade 
at low tide and leaned up against a 
strong southwest breeze and saw the 
dry sand sweeping like smoke along 
the flats and piling knee deep to wind¬ 
ward of the groins and got my mouth 
and eyes and ears full of it I de¬ 
cided, from the taste and smell and 
feel of it, that, from a sand point of 
view, at all events, Eastnor would do. 

Now to find a lodgment for the night 
and then to prowl round for a house. 

I struck a neat little confectioner's 
for tea and, following a plan which 
had acted well on previous occasions, 
asked, as I was paying for it, if they 
could accommodate me for the night. 

Well, they had rooms, but they were 
let for the following week, being re¬ 
gatta week. “Yes,” said the stout lady 
behind the counter, “I think I had bet¬ 
ter not take you, but the Balaklava inn 
next door puts up beds. You had better 
try there.” 

Yes, at the Balaklava they put up 
beds, and they showed me to a room, 
but “if I should get a good let tomor¬ 
row-lots of folks come down on Sun¬ 
day to stop for regatta”—said the host¬ 
ess, ”1 shall have to turn you out. But 
maybe I can find you a bedroom nigh 
handy.” 

J' • T tmraed out to find the desira r 


ble seaside residence with the maxi¬ 
mum of accommodation and comfort at 
the minimum of cost. 

I rummaged round till I struck the 
chief estate agent, who was also chief 
grocer of the town. 

A dapper London trained young shop¬ 
man smoothed down his rufRe.l front 
hair and leaned over the counter and 
asked, “And what can I do for yott, 
sir?” 

”1 want a small furnished house,” I 
said meekly. 

“Ah,” he said with a grin, “I'm afraid 
we are out of them at present. I’ll ask 
Mr. Wilson.” 

“Small furnished house for August?” 
echoed Mr. Wilson in aggrieved amaze¬ 
ment. “Not such a thing to be had in 
Eastnor. All let a month ago. l~ou 
should come in May or June to get a 
house for August.” 

I thanked him and left depressed. I 
wandered through the town and found 
myself back on the esplanade. 1 walked 
the whole length of it and then along 
the sea bank into the uninhabited re¬ 
gion beyond. 

Not quite uninhabited as it proved, 
for about half a mile from the espla¬ 
nade I came suddenly on a cottage with 
nothing between it and the sandy 
beach but a tiny garden plot, with a 
bit of grass and some nasturtiums and 
pinks mixed up with cabbages and po¬ 
tatoes and a row of scarlet runners. 
It looked very clean and inviting, and 
I said to myself, “Now, if only that 
were to let, it’s just exactly what I 
want.” 

There could be no harm in asking, 
so 1 went up to the door and knocked. 
No one came. I knocked again. Still 
no answer. I waited. It seemed to 
me there was some movement in the 
t ide room, the sliding window of which 
Iras partly open, but was covered with 
a white curtain. 

I knocked again, and the door opened 
suddenly and disclosed the small 
brown face of a small lame man, look¬ 
ing up at me with a pair of small but 
very sharp brown eyes, with, as I now 
remember, a slightly startled look in 
them, as of one caught in the act. 

“Yes?” he said in a sharp voice. 

“Oh, I wanted to ask if this cottage 

is by any chance to let any time in 
August.” 

lie hesitated, and then he snapped: 

“How long for?” 

“Two, three or four weeks.” 

“When d’you w T ant it?” 

“About the 7th or 8 th.” 

He pondered the matter and then 
barked: 

“Come in.” 

1 went in. It was charming, nicely 
though plainly furnished and as clean 
as a new pin. I went all over it. 

“And the rent?” I asked, wondering 
how much above my limit I would not 
go to possess all this for a month. 

“Well,” he said slowly, “three 
guineas a week is what we generally 
get.” 

Diplomatically veiling my satisfac¬ 
tion, I closed the bargain on the spot 
and sat down then and Knere and wrote 
out a couple of agreements by which 


Joseph Scorer agreed to let and .Tohn 

Oxenham agreed to take for one month 
from Aug. 12 the cottage known a? 
Sandybank cottage, in the town of 
Eastnor, with the furniture, etc., named 
in the inventory attached, for the sum 
of 12 guineas, whereof the receipt of £1 
was hereby acknowledged. 

“What about the inventory?” I asked. 

It was a strange and wonderful docu¬ 
ment, that inventory, but with Mr. 
Scorer’s assistance I succeeded i i 
checking the main points of it. Many 
of the items were strange, the spelling 
was phonetic and curious and at times 
stumped us both, and then Mr. Scorer 
would scratch his head and opine that 
it must mean so and so. 

“1 cundler” in the kitchen brought us 
to a deadlock for full five minutes. At 
last Mr. Scorer pointed to a battered 
implement with its bottom full of hoies 
hanging on the wall and said trium¬ 
phantly, “That's it.” 

“What in heaven's name is it?" 1 
asked, gazing suspiciously at the shape¬ 
less object. 

“Why, you soueedge your cabbages 
through it,” he said. 

“Oh, I see—a colander.” 

The larger articles, such as bedsteads 
and chairs and vaslistauds. we easily 
identified, and these we triumphantly 
ticked off first and then gradually wor¬ 
ried out the smaller ones. 

“1 indimat” Caused us some trouble 
in the best bedroom, but finally a strip 
of straw matting two feet by one was 
hauled out from its lurking place un¬ 
der the washstand, whither it had crept 
for concealment, and reluctantly an¬ 
swered to its name. 

The crockery was heterogeneous and 
was slumped under color headings. 

“Three cupps pink; one sosir pink; 
three cupps blew; four sosirs blew* (one 
crack),” and so on. 

That searching inventory went right 
to the root of things and by its can¬ 
dor impressed me most favorably with 
the stark, staring, straightforward 
honesty of Mr. Joseph Scorer. 

“One bird in glass case, bird's leg 
broke—four orments, all crack—one 
ormlu clock (won’t go).” Could trans¬ 
parent honesty go further than this? 

Moreover, Mr. Scorer asked me casu¬ 
ally, “Did I know Mr. William Henry 
Sawyer, Esq., of the ’ome office?” 

I did not. My acquaintance does not 
as a rule extend to the home office. 

“A nice geutleman, ’e is. Been ’ere 
in this ’ouse every year of the last five 
years. ’E comes early, about May, 
and sometimes again in October.” 

“It is good to be Mr. William Henry 
Sawyer, Esq., of the home office,” I 
said. I am a fairly truthful man as 
men go, and I never spoke a truer 
word than that, but that knowledge 
only came to me later. 

Aug. 12 found us duly landed at 
Eastnor station and furtively raking 
out our belongings from the piles of 
other people's. At last they were all 
collected, and I chartered a carriage 
and a porter’s cart to convey us and 
our luggage to Sandybank cottage. 

Mr. Joseph Scorer met us at the 
door, and we forthwith took posses¬ 
sion. The kitchen fire was lighted, the 
coal was there, and the milk, and the 
bread, and the oil. 

Everything was as nice as it could 
be. 

The luggage was carried in, and we 
settled down to a month’s solid enjoy¬ 
ment and undisputed possession of 
our new abode. 

Mr. Scorer was solicitous of our 
comfort. He altered the inventory in 
one or two minor points, in respect of 
articles broken by our predecessors. 
He dug enough potatoes for next 
week’s dinners and cut two plump cab¬ 
bages. He collected half the balance 
of the rent and departed, followed by 
the blessings of the entire family, save 
those members who were already knee 
deen in the ocean just the other side 


of the garden pater. 

“This is simply splendid,” said my 
tvife, beaming at me in the way 1 like. 
“It seems too good to be true.” 

She was right. 

Next morning was magnificent. My 
wife went out to buy up the town. All 
the rest of us plunged into the sea ex¬ 
cept the servant, Amelia Blatt, who 
was rapidly converting herself into a 
hegress over the strange little range in 
the kitchen. 

One of the advantages of Sandybank 
cottage was that from its proximity to 
the beach you could me your bedroom 

as a bathing house, assume your suit 
therein, skip across the lawn and be 
into the water with a hop and a jump. 

We all had a glorious bathe and a 
scamper on the sands and then trooped 
up to the cottage to dress. As we came 
up over the lawn I was surprised to 
see a great heap of luggage and two 
bicycles lying around, evidently all just 
discharged from a couple of retreating 
carriages. 

I am an unusually modest man, and 
it was rather overfacing. There were 
several ladies in the party and an eld¬ 
erly gentleman. They all turned and 
watched our advent. The ladies look¬ 
ed put out at something. I feared it 
might be at myself in my bathing cos¬ 
tume. However, my foot was on my 
native heath, so to speak, which was 
more than could be said of theirs, so I 
put on as bold a face as could legiti¬ 
mately be expected of a modest man in 
nothing but a bathing - costume and 
went forward. The old gentleman also 
seemed disturbed, but he disguised his 
feelings to the best of his power and 
addressed me suavely: 

"Been enjoying a last bathe?” he 
asked. 

There was just a hint of “What the 
deuce do you mean by it, sir?” in his 
tone. 

“I beg your pardon?” I said. 

“Couldn’t refrain from one more dip, 
I suppose?” he said again wdth a forc¬ 
ed smile. “Might I ask what time you 
are leaving? We understood”— 

“Leaving?” I said, with some force. 
“Why, we only got here yesterday!” 


H 


CHAPTER II. 

E gazed at me in blank astonish¬ 
ment—the ladies also. 

“Oh,” he said soothingly, 
“there must be some mistake.” 

“I am not aware of any,” I answered 
somewhat brusquely. 

It was ludicrous, standing there in a 
bathing suit discussing the matter un¬ 
der the gaze of three pairs of outraged 
female eyes and a blazing sun. 

“But, my good sir,” said the old gen¬ 
tleman, “I have taken this cottage. It 
is Sandybank cottage, is it not?” he 
asked. 

“It is.” 

“Mr. Joseph Scorer’s?” 

“Yes.” 


I was getting angry, and the sun was 
blistering my neck. 

“Well, I have taken it for four weeks 
from Aug. 13 and have paid a deposit 
on it.” 

“And I have taken it for four weeks 
from Aug. 12 and have paid a deposit 
and half the rent,” I said. “We came 
in yesterday, and we go out Sept. 9.” 

“And you have an agreement with 
Mr. Scorer?” 

“Certainly I have, but I have not got 
it on me.” 

The old gentleman, very red in the 
face, turned to his women folk. 

“My dears, there is evidently some 
mistake, but this gentleman is doubt¬ 
less not to blame. "Would you mind my 
seeing your agreement?” he asked, 
turning again to me. 

“Certainly I would mind. My agree¬ 
ment has nothing to do with you, sir, 
and I am not in the habit of having my 
word doubted. Now perhaps you will 
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permit me to go In anCt dress before my 
neck is absolutely raw.” 

They hung around for a time, talking 
unpleasantly among themselves, and 
finally the old gentleman stalked off 
to the town and came back with a 
cart for their belongings. They were 
loaded up, and the party disappeared 
in a cloud of dust on the way to East- 
nor. 

“That is rather a curious thing,” said 
my wife when I detailed the experi¬ 
ences of the morning to her on her re¬ 
turn from her shopping. “I hope”— 

“Oh, we’re all right,” I said. “They 
won’t put us out. Possession, you 
know”— 

“Yes, I know. I wasn’t thinking of 
that,” she said, with a faraway look in 
her eyes. 

By evening the raw edge of the an¬ 
noyance of the morning had worn off. 

Next day after a morning bath and 
paddle on the sands and an early din¬ 
ner we started for a long afternoon’s 
ramble round Eastnor to get some idea 
of the place, leaving the two youngest 
children with the servant, with strict 
injunctions not to get drowned and to 
get their tea whenever they felt like it. 

We did Eastnor thoroughly, and then, 
noticing that there was a concert on 
the pier that night, my wife suggested 
tea at a confectioner’s and an adjourn¬ 
ment to the pier afterward for the con¬ 
cert. This was carried with acclaim. 

We enjoyed the tea, the concert and 
the stroll home and arrived at Sandv- 
bank cottage about 10 o’clock, fully sat¬ 
isfied with our day’s outing. 

Amelia met us at the door. She was 
in a state of extreme nervous excite 
roent. 

'‘Thank ’eaven, you come ’ome!" she 
burst out. 

She was unfortunate in the place of 
her birth and upbringing, was Amelia. 
To judge from her accent, she must 
have been born right up in the steeple 
of Bow church. Otherwise she was a 
sterling girl. I will tone down her ver¬ 
nacular. It does not spell easily. 

“Sich a dye I never had. Seems to 
me we’d better git away ’ode’s quick’s 
we can.” she began. 

“Why, Amelia, what’s the matter?” 
asked her mistress. 

“Matter!” said Amelia, with rising 
inflection. “Well, there's been a party 
of three old maiden ladies, with three 
dawgs and two binaries and a par- 
rick in a cage, all a-settin' cryin’ on 
their boxes outside here all day long 
since half an hour after you left, 
awaitin’ for you to come back and go 
out of this ’ouse and let ’em come in. 
They say they took it from Aug. 
14 for a month, and paid a deeposit, 
and they was to come in today. 

“I just told ’em straight that we was 
’ere for a month, and there must be 
some mistake, seein’ as we wasn't 
agoin’ out till our time was up, and 
then they just set down and cried, and 
the parric-k swore awful till they cov¬ 
ered him up. He belonged to a nevew 
what was a sailor man, they said, when 
he began to swear, and I told the chil¬ 
dren to run inside lest they’d catch 
it. Then they was so mis’rable settin’ 
there, dabbin’ of their poor little red 
noses, that 1 made ’em some tea, and 
they could ’ave kissed me, and they 
wanted me to take pay for it, but I 
wouldn’t.” 

“You’re a good girl, Amelia, and you 
did quite right,” said her mistress, and 
turning to me: “This is really very 
trying and very uncomfortable. What 
do you suppose is the meaning of it?” 

She looked a little bit as though she 
thought it was my fault. 

“1 don’t know what’s the meaning of 
it,” I said, feeling angry. ‘ T’rn afraid 
Mr. Joseph Scorer has a very short 
memory, if I had him here I’d try if 
screwing his neck round would length¬ 
en it.” 

Next day being Sunday we had a 


genuine day of rest 'alfd enjoyed it 

with quite a novel sense of freedom 
from the cares and worries of life. 

On Monday, by the morning train 
and the station omnibus, arrived a 
family much like our own—father, 
mother, four children, servant and in¬ 
numerable boxes. 

I had had my bath and was sitting 
on the porch, armed with a pipe and 
my stamped agreement with Mr. Scor¬ 
er, prepared to repel all intruders. So 
before the grinning omnibus man had 
time to dump down the baggage I took 
the father to one side, showed him my 
agreement and explained the situation, 
telling him his was the third party I 
had had to turn empty away. 

He was very wroth and swore, 1 
should say, as lustily as the old maid’s 
nephew’s parrot could have done. He 
was a lawyer, too. and wanted to go in¬ 
to the legal aspects of the case. I as¬ 
sured him that they did not interest me 
unless I had some ground of action 
against Mr. Joseph Scorer for the dis¬ 
turbance of my peaceful possession of 
his much let habitation. 

He was a good fellow on the whole, 
and he left me his name and business 
address and made me promise to let 
him know if I ever found out where 
Mr. Scorer had gone, and also to re¬ 
fer to him any of the outraged claim¬ 
ants to the cottage who wished to take 
legal action in the matter. 

His wife and youngsters had been 
peering out anxiously at us from the 
back windows of the bus while tins 
colloquy was taking place. The father 
explained the matter to them, and with 
a wave of his hand to me they drove 
back crestfallen to Eastnor. 

On Tuesday, Wednesday, Thursday 
and Friday variously composed parties 
arrived with their baggage, and I turn¬ 
ed them all away and sent them to find 
lodgings in Eastnor, suffering much in 
the doing of it from their not unnatu¬ 
ral ill humor and chagrin. 

On Saturday there arrived a rollick¬ 
ing reading party of students from Ox¬ 
ford with a coach. I explained my pain¬ 
ful situation and experiences and in¬ 
formed them that they made the eighth 
party I had had to repulse. 

They were merry, good humored fel¬ 
lows, and they lay flat on my patch of 
lawn and fairly screamed with delight 
at the cuteness of Mr. Joseph Scorer. 
“He was „born an Oxford gyp,” they 
averred. 

They enjoyed the affair so much that 
I could hardy get rid of them. M.y 
wife gave them tea and cakes, and 
they sat and smoked and laughed and 
joked till the stars were up, and then 
they got a carriage and drove off to 
the hotel, after promising to come up 
every day about noon to assist me in 
my hateful task of holding the foil 
against all comers. 

And they did it, too, and enjoyed it 
immensely. 

On the pier, on Sunday morning aft¬ 
er church, we met at intervals all the 
families who ought to have been stop¬ 
ping in Sandybank cottage. 

The Irate first old gentleman stopped 
me to ask: “Well, how are you getting 
on? $ay, that was the nastiest trick 
I ever was served. If I could find Mr. 
Scorer I would jolly well like to wring 
his nasty little neck.” 

1 said I felt that way myself, but I 
feared there Was not much chance of 
laying hands on him. 

I told him I had now had to send 
away eight different parties, who all 
claimed the cottage, and at that he felt 
very much better. 

My lawyer friend was just passing, 
and I introduced him to the old gen- 
tlejiifcn, and, (^tolling sight of my 

young friends from Oxford. I intro¬ 
duced them all to one another, and 
they all had a lively time together. 

On Monday I bethought me to go to 
the .station and acquaint the cabmeu 


with the true state of matters and beg 
them not to bring any more parties to 
Sandybank cottage. They listened with 
broad grins to all I had to say, but ab¬ 
solutely refused to comply with my 
wishes. It all meant double fares for 
them, and all was grist that came to 
their mills. 

That day two separate parties ar¬ 
rived within ten minutes of one an¬ 
other, The Oxford contingent was sit¬ 
ting on the law'll and reveled in the 
disgust of the heads of the families 
when they w r ere made acquainted with 
the state of affairs. 

Paterfamilias number two, who I 
think from his manners must have 
been a performing strong man, threat¬ 
ened to pitch me and my belongings 
bodily into the sea. Young Oxford, 
liow r ever, came to the rescue, and Mr. 
Strong Man and family eventually re¬ 
tired amid the bootings of the crowd. 

For the curious situation of matters 
at Sandybank cottage could no longer 
be bidden under a bushel. The news 
had got abroad, and numbers of peo¬ 
ple came up each day now and sat 
round our house to enjoy the fun. In 
fact, we had become one of the centers 
of attraction of Eastnor. 

Perhaps the funniest thing was to 
see the three old maiden ladies come 
straggling every day in.single file, each 
with a wheezy, waddling pug dog in a 
lead, which was fastened around its 
body lest undue pressure on its neck 
should induce the inevitable apoplectic 
tit a day sooner than w r as assigned for 
it. They came panting up and gazed 
mournfully at the cottage and re¬ 
proachfully at me whenever I appear¬ 
ed, and they looked sadly at the grad¬ 
ually disappearing supply of potatoes 
and cabbages for which they had paid 
and which I was eating, for Mr. Jo¬ 
seph Scorer had sold and been paid 
for that garden produce no less than 
sixteen times over. It needs a genius 
of that kind to run a garden profitably. 

In the natural course of things the 
local paper gave a humorous account 
of the affair, which was copied into one 
of the London dailies, and this it was 
that eventually brought about the cli¬ 
max. 

By Saturday night we had repelled 
sixteen different attempts on our ten¬ 
ancy of Sandybank cottage, and by 
this time if a single day, except Sun¬ 
day, had passed without the arrival 
of one or more claimants we would 
have begun to suspect something had 
gone wrong. 

There was one thing, however, that 
puzzled me exceedingly, and no amount 
of thoughtful consideration of the sub¬ 
ject cast any light upon it. What on 
earth had made Mr. Joseph Scorer act 
in this way? If he had let the cottage 
in the usual manner, he could have 
made at least £22 or £23 all told in the 
two months. As it w r as, I reckoned he 
had made about £37 by his monstrous 
duplicity, and it was the utter inade¬ 
quacy of the plunder which puzzled 
me so much. Why would a man want 
to hang sixteen indictments for fraud 
around his neck for such a very small 
reward? It seemed inconceivable, es¬ 
pecially in such a smart and farseeing 
man as Mr. Joseph Scorer. It was the 
action of a fool, and, whatever else he 
was, Mr. Joseph Scorer could hardly 
be called a fool, except in this one point 
of utter inadequacy of motive. 

However, my eyes were to be opened 
and in a somewhat unpleasant fashion 
—the process is not as a rule an enjoy¬ 
able one. 

On Sunday, the 29tli, being the third 
Sunday of our visit, when we returned 
from church and the usual augmented 
Sabbath meeting of malcontents on the 
pier we found a gentleman sitting on 
the bench in the porch awaiting our ar¬ 
rival. 
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to him 
curtly: 


CHAPTER III. 

UNDAY had hitherto been an 
off day with us, and we rather 
resented this infraction of the 
rules of the game. 1 went up 
and addressed him somewhat 
“Well, sir, and what can 1 do 


for you?” 

He looked at me whimsically and 
said: 

“Your name is Oxenham?” 

“It is.” 


“Mine is Sawyer.” 

“Not Mr. William Henry Sawyer, 
Esc,., of the home office?” 

“Yes.” he said, smiling at the evi¬ 
dently recognized formula. 

“I understood you only came down 
in May and October.” 

“So I do generally: but. seeing that 
the cottage is mine, 1 suppose 1 have 
the privilege of coming whenever I 
choose.” 

“The cottage is yours?” 1 said in 
surprise. 

“Undoubtedly. 1 bought it and its 
contents live years ago, and 1 run 
down whenever the spirit moves me.” 

I sat silent, looking at him. 

“But if the cottage is yours.” I said 
at last, “how came that little scoun¬ 
drel”— 

“That’s just what I have come down 
to find out,” he said. 

“Now tell me. Mr. Oxenham. from 
whom did you take the cottage?” 

“From Mr. Joseph Scorer.” 

“William, you mean, but that is a 
detail.” 

“Joseph,” said I, “Stay. I’ll show 
you my agreement.” And I went in¬ 
side and got it. 

“Joseph.” he said, with knitted brow 
as he perused the document, and after 
a pause: “Then what the deuce has 
become of William? What kind of a 
man was he?” 

“Small, sharp, brown man, with one 
clubfoot.” 

He nodded. 

“Which foot?” he asked. 

I had to east back my thoughts. 
“Left,” I said at last. 

“No; right,” said he. 

“Left. I am quite sure of it.” 

He tapped the folded paper against 
fils hand and said: 

“One of us is wrong. Scorer has 
been in my service for fifteen years, 
and I ought to know.” 

“Suppose we ask my wife if she re¬ 
members.” 

I called her and put the question. 

“His left, foot was the lame one,” 
she said after a thoughtful pause. “I 
can see him standing there”— She 
said it so decidedly that we involun¬ 
tarily turned to look, but he was not 
there except in her memory. “And it 
was his right shoulder that humped 
up. Yes; I am quite sure of it.” 

“This is very curious.” said Mr. 
Sawyer. “I am afraid there is some¬ 
thing wrong. Besides, Scorer never 
could' have done such a thing. He was 
as honest as the day.” 

“And yet he let this cottage sixteen 
times over to sixteen different parties, 
and I have had the privilege, such as 
it. is. of holding the fort against them 
all.” 

“I can’t believe William Scorer 
would do such a thing,” he said, look¬ 
ing at us with eyes full of puzzled 
suspicion, as though he was not quite 
sure whether I had told him all I 
knew of the matter. 

“Joseph.” said I. 


He tapped his foot impatiently, and 
we lapsed into silence. 

An idea struck me suddenly. 

“Is there a Joseph Scorer as well as 
a William?” I asked. He looked at me 
abstractedly. 

“There was a brother.” he said at 
last, “and, if I remember rightly, a 
twin brother, but 1 have not heard of 
him for years. I do not think i ever 
saw him. I have an idea he went to 
the bad.” 

Our eyes met and held one another, 
and my thoughts crossed his. 

“What do you suspect, Mr. Oxen¬ 
ham ?” he asked. 

“I suspect that I met Joseph, and 
you know William,” I said. 

“But I left William in charge here.” 
“And I found Joseph.” 

“Then where is William?” 

“William is the missing link. Find 
him, and we get to the bottom of the 
matter.” 

* “Yes; that sounds common sense. 
Now, where is William?” 

That was by no means an easy 
question to answer. Mr. Joseph Scorer 
could probably have told us, but as 
the discovery of William was put the 
first step toward the discovery of Jo¬ 
seph that fact did not advance us. 

The solution of the matter came 
about quite by accident, as many an¬ 
other has done. 

As there was a spare bedroom in the 
cottage, the least we could do was to 
put it at Mr. Sawyer’s disposal if he 
cared to make use of it. He accepted 
the offer and turned out to be a very 
pleasant and genial companion. 

The tide next morning did not serve 
well for bathing till about an hour 
after breakfast. Then Sawyer and I 
and some of the youngsters went in. 

It was one of those absolutely still 
mornings when the water is as smooth 
as oil and you can hear the beat of the 
steamers’ paddles miles away and 
when you shout it is like shouting in¬ 
side a bell. We were all swimming 
and paddling about, enjoying ourselves 
Immensely, when I saw the three little 
fat pugs and the three old ladies com¬ 
ing along the beach path to take their 
regular wistful morning look at the 
cottage where they ought to have been 
living and were not. 

Then from behind the cottage came a 
great tumult, the noise of many voices 
mingled with groans and laughter, and 
there swept round the side of it a mob 
Of people, who came to a stand on the 
little green plot in front. 

We were still wondering what was 
the meaning of it when Amelia Blatt, 
our servant, came tearing down the 
sands toward us, holding on to her 
square inch of cap with one hand and 
to her flying skirts with the other. 

“They want you up there!” she pant¬ 
ed. 

“Who are they and what do they 
want?” 

“It’s all them folks he let the house 
to, and they’ve got ’im.” 

And as we made for the shore Ame¬ 
lia, who was a very modest girl, fled 
precipitately up the beach. 

“Hey, Milly!” I shouted. “Bring us 
down a couple of those big bath tow¬ 
els.” 

Amelia made no answer, but present¬ 
ly the big bath towel met us under the 
arms of a small boy. We twisted our 

trdinary towels apron-wise over our 
dripping bathing suits and draped the 
big bath towels gracefully over our 
shoulders and then stalked as majes¬ 
tically as circumstances permitted to¬ 
ward the noisy crowd, which resolved 
itself into its component elements as 
we drew near. 

The outer fringe consisted of excited 
and irrepressible small toys of the 
town, who scampered round and round, 
Miouting and dancing and cuffing one 
another in sheer enjoyment of living 
and the knowledge th.it something un¬ 


usual was on foot. Inside them stood a 
number of the town loafers, all facing 
in toward the center of the ring and 
laughing and making jocular remarks 
to one another. Closer in still came an 
excited circle of our friends, who, like 
the old ladies, ought to have been liv¬ 
ing in the cottage, but were not. 

The irascible old gentleman was 
there, purple in the face and dee-ing 
right and left. The solicitor was there, 
with a slightly anticipatory look in his 
face. The strong man was there and 
looked as if he wanted to break some¬ 
thing. 

And closer in than all these, forming 
a solid bodyguard of white flannels 
and laughing faces and brier pipes, 
were our young friends from Oxford. 

The three little old ladies, with their 
pugs in their arms, crept round the re¬ 
volving outskirts of the crowd and 
joined my wife, who stood wondering 
in the doorway, and began timidly 
questioning her as to the meaning of 
the uproar. 

Mr. Sawyer and I elbowed our way 
through the crowd, and the bodyguard 
opened to let us into the circle. 

In the center stood a little, trem¬ 
bling, meek, brown eyed, crooked man. 

“Scorer!” said I. “By all that’s won¬ 
derful!” 

“William!” said Sawyer. 

“Jos— No, by Jove; it is the other 
leg!” 

“Now, William,” said Mr. Sawyer, 
“what is the meaning of all this?” 

The crooked little man’s eyes bright¬ 
ened when he saw Mr. Sawyer. 

“Mr. Sawyer, sir, I know no more 
than a babe unborn. I come in by the 
10:JO, and no sooner hadn’t my foot 
touched the ground than these young 
gentlemen they gathered round me and 
began a-arskin’ what I meant by it, 
and then all them others come along. 
I dunno what’s the matter wi’ ’em. 
Seems to me they’re all gone crazy.” 

“Where’s Joseph?” 

“Why, ain’t ’e ’ere? I left him ’ere 
when I went into horspital, and ’e said 
’e’d keep things all shipshape till I 
come out.” 

“Where did you find him? I thought 

he was away?” 

“He come to see me just when I 
were sickenin’, Mr. Sawyer, sir, and 
he promised to keep things all straight 
and shipshape till I were right again. 
So I sent off the wife to her folks, and 
then Joe he took me along to the hors¬ 
pital, and he said he’d keep things 
all”— 

“I see,” said Mr. Sawyer. “And 
how’s the wife?” 

“She’s Ail, Mr. Sawyer, sir.” 

“And the baby?” 

“He’s a reg’lar little ripper, sir, and 
as straight as a lath.” 

There was more ingenuous pride 
packed into those last five words than 
any five words ever held before, but 
the meek brown eyes shone suddenly 
moist. 

One of the Oxford boys started 
“Three cheers for the baby! Hip, hip, 
hurrah, rah, rah!” and then they fell 
naturally into “He’s a jolly good fel¬ 
low!” and yelled it at the top of their 
voices, while they all joined hands and 
danced around us till their faces were 
on fire and all their pipes were out for 
want of breath to keep them going, 
and William Scorer’s eyes were like to 
fall out of his head. 

They did not quite understand mat¬ 
ters, but they saw there had been some 
mistake, and they were all very healthy 
and very happy. They could not forget 
Joseph, but they heartily forgave Wil¬ 
liam for his brother’s sins, and they 
vowed they would not have missed the 
fun for three times the amount of Jo¬ 
seph’s little peculations. 

“What’s it all mean, Mr. Sawyer, 
sir?” asked the bewildered William. 

“It means this, William—that that 
scamp of a brother of yours has. let 
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this house of mine some sixteen times 
over to sixteen different people and all 
for about the same date and that most 
of them have paid him a deposit. 
Hence”— And lie waved his hand 
comprehensively over the throng'. 

“Nay, sure”— said the little man, and 
it seemed to me that his stricken won¬ 
der was not absolutely untinged with 
admiration. 

There was nothing more to be said 
or done. Everybody recognized that 
fact. Joseph was not to be found, and 
William was not to blame. 

The stout little gentleman vowed 
that he had never heard of such a queer 
business before. The strong man looked 
at William and wished he was Joseph 
for five minutes or so. The solicitor 
recognized that a case would not lie 
against little “dot and carry one,” as 
he called him, so he put it in his pipe 



“Not Mr. William Henry Sawyer , Esq .?' * 1 
and smoked it, and by degrees the 
crowd thinned away and left us in 
peaceable possession. The last to go 
were the three little old ladies, and 
from their manner I should say they 
were by no means convinced of the ex¬ 
istence of William’s brother Joseph. 

The Oxford boys, by the way, in¬ 
sisted on chairing little William to the 
Blue Pig down the Wellborough road 
and tried to induce him to enjoy him¬ 
self, but as he declined to touch any¬ 
thing stronger than ginger beer there 
was no great harm done. 

Mr. Sawyer stayed a couple of days 
with us and offered us the cottage free 
for next August’ to make up for the 
annoyances we had suffered, and un¬ 
less we hear that William Scorer ha,s 
been taken ill again and that his broth¬ 
er Joseph has come to nurse him we 
shall accept the invitation. 


Can Yon See? 

Try it in this interesting game, which 
any number of persons may play. The 
objects to be seen are placed on a table 
in a separate room, or they may be the 
ordinary articles of furniture in such a 
room. One of the players should pre¬ 
pare the room or the table. The more 
articles there are the better. Each 
player is admitted to this showroom 
the same length of time, say a half 
minute, or the whole company may file 
in slowly and keep in line as they pass 
around the room and out again, looking 
carefully at every object. Then all 
write down as many articles as can be 
remembered. Each player is allowed 


the same length of time to think and 
write. 

These lists are then read aloud by a 
leader and checked by a correct and 
complete list previously prepared. The 
points a player makes equal l!’ 1 num¬ 
ber of articles he names correctly. If 
he names an article that was not in 
the room, he loses a point. The prize 
goes to the player who has the most 
points at the close. 

This same game may be played out 
of doors and each player be given three 
minutes to write down what he sees 
from the piazza or wherever he may be 
sitting. 


The Flying Frog. 

In the East Indies there is a flying 
frog. Now it does not exactly fly, but 
its toes are very long and connected by 
a weblike skin. In jumping from tree 
to tree (for it is a tree frog) it spreads 
out its toes and draws deep breaths, 
which inflate its body with air, and 
then is able to fly quite a little dis¬ 
tance. 

The ends of its toes have little con¬ 
cave disks, so that in jumping it can 
take a firm grasp of a branch. 

One of these frogs captured measured 
about four inches. The skin between 
the toes of the hind foot covered an 
area of four and a half inches, while 
the total area of the four webs was 
over twelve square inches. 

The flying frog is exceedingly beauti¬ 
ful. Its back legs are a rich green, the 
stomach and toes being yellow, while 
the skin between the toes is black, dec¬ 
orated with yellow stripes. 


A Wonderful Spider WeTb. 

In the Pacific ocean there is a group 
of islands called the New Hebrides, 
where there is a species of spider that 
weaves a fine cloth. What do you 
think of that? 

The natives place a slight framework 
in some dark corner where there are 
known to be spiders, and the little in¬ 
sects immediately take possession of 
the frame and use it as a foundation 
for a web, with marvelous results. 
One cap made in this way by spiders 
was over four feet ten inches long and 
over a foot in diameter at the base. 


Wall Paper. 

The paper on my chamber walls 
Has woods and rocks and waterfalls. 
They are not really there, but I, 

As in my little bed I lie, 

Can find a bird, a house, a tree 
Or anything I wish to see. 

I only need to look about. 

And I can always pick them out. 
Sometimes I find a person’s nose, 

And very soon the eyes disclose, 

And then I see a mouth begin, 

And just below there comes a chin. 

And when they’re all of them in place 
They form a perfect human face. 

And I discover little boats 
And cows and horses, sheep and goats. 
And when my chamber is not dark 
It seems almost a Noah’s ark. 

I’m sure it’s very nice to be 
Among such pleasant company 
And feel that I am not alone, 

But in a world that’s all my own. 

—Youth’s Companion. 


Pictures With Paper and Paste. 

Marian is a little girl who likes to 
make pictures. Sometimes she makes 
them with a pencil and sometimes? she 
makes them by sewing with bright col¬ 
ored zephyrs on dainty white cards. 

Mamma gave her a package of these 
pretty colored circles on her birthday, 
and ever since then she has been very 
happy in working with them. 

Mamma often makes stories for the 
pictures, and here is one of them; 

Oh, Tabby, Tabby, sleek and fat! 

You seem a very solemn cat 

As on the round mat in the sun 

You sit and blink at every one. 

Your coat, is thick, so run and play; 

’Twill keep you warm this winter’s day. 

And then we hear her soft “Pur, pur,” 

As off she goes, all dressed in fur. 



COPYRIQHTED, 


J« MONEY MAKERS 


SUCCESS 


CLUB 


\f\ O YOU WANT MONEY for some special purpose? For school expenses, to buy 
\ a camera, a gun, or something of the kind; to take a trip to the World’s Fair, or 
some other place ? No matter for wdiat purpose you want money, if it is an honest 
* ^ one, you can obtain it by joining The Money Makers Success Club. It makes 
no difference what your age is or where you live, for the club has members in every 
part of the world. It costs you nothing to join, and as the club is co-operative, if you do 
not succeed in making money, you need not pay the club. Upon receipt of your application 
you will receive 

nBMBERSHIP CERTIFICATE 
BADGE & EQUIPMENT FREE 

«L Of course you are not going to get “ something for nothing,” by becoming a member 
of the Club, but the work you must do in order to become a money-maker is easily learned, 
and with your equipment comes full instructions for making a success of the work. It 
will cost you only a stamp or postal card to investigate the proposition. Membership 
degrees are awarded for progress and ability. 


IF YOU DO NOT WISH TO CUT THIS OUT 




fli 


Application 

To the General Secretary of the M. M. Success 
Club, Room K, University Bldg. Washington Sq. 
New York 

Dear Sir Please enroll me as a member of the 
Money-Makers Success Clur and send me a 
Badge, Membership Certificate and full equipment 

for money making. Iam.years of age and 

desire to earn money for the purpose of. 

Signed.'. 

Address in full.. 


Thus far the Following- Degrees 
have been Established; 

FIB ST The Worker’s Degree 
Second The On Timer’s Degree 
Third The Hustler’s Degree 
Fourth The Winner’s Degree 
Fifth The Banker’s Degree 

Full Particulars 

about these Degrees and how to 
obtain them is given with 
the outfit we send. ? 


Cheapest on Earth ** Cata. Free. 

106dif ferent, Hawaii, Philippines, etc. tor $0.06 

3T0 different, rare, worth $4.30, for...35 

525 different, worth S.oo, for. 1.2b 

1000 different, worth 24.00, fine collection, for 3.00 
Alburns, finest out, spaces lor 4000 stamps, 

fine cuts...3° 

JOSEPH F. NEGREEN 

128 E. 23rd St., New York 

SHELL H ATPINS 

Several Kinds. Very Attractive, 15 cts. each. 
A. CJ. REYNOLDS Disston City, 

Hillsboro County, Florida 

No Good, 

Stanley, a boy of five years, had 
been given a ball and bat by bis fa¬ 
ther and went out to achieve bis first 
success as a ball player. 

Presently he came in and said to bis 
father: 

“Papa, this old ball bat is no good. 

I wish you’d take it back and get me 
another one.” 

“What is the matter with the bat?” 
asked the boy’s father. “It seems to 
be all right.” 

“Well, it isn’t,” persisted the' boy. 
“It’s no good, for it won’t hit the ball!” 
—Lippincott’s Magazine. 


How It Hurts. 

Tommy— Smokin’ cigarettes is dead 
sure to hurt yer. 

Jimmy—G’on! Where did yer git dat 
notion? 

Tommy—From pop. 

Jimmy—Aw! he wuz jist stringin’ 
yer. 

Tommy—No, he wasn’t stringin’ me. 
He wuz strappin’ me. Dat’s how I 
knows it hurts.—Catholic Standard and 


Coins: 


U. S. and Foreign Coins on Ap¬ 
proval against first-class commer¬ 


cial references. Five beautiful Indian bird 
points, 35c. 100 choice postage stamps, an 
old Liberty cent and price list all for a dime 

Wm. P. ARNOLD, Peacedale, R. I. 


SiPMn to undersigned and you will 

u receive for 3 months the oldest, 

largest, and best collectors, monthly for all 
kinds of Hobbies : Natural History and American 
Historical Discoveries; Coins, Stamps, Curios, 
Relics, Photography, Minerals, Sciences, 
illustrated Souvenir post cards, Rarities, and 
New Finds for all Kinds of Collectors. 


The Philatelic West and Camera News 

Superior, Nebraska, U. S. A. 

50c entitles you to a year’s subscription and a free 
15-word exchange notice in the largest exchange 
department extant. This illustrated 100-page 
monthly was established in 1895 and has the larg¬ 
est circulation of any collectors’ monthly in the 
world. Rates ic per word. Send 5c for member¬ 
ship card to Amer. Camera Souvenir Club Exchge 

L. T. BRODSTONE, Publisher 

Superior, Nebraska, U. S. A. 

A LL collectors who send for a selection 

of our fine 50% app. sheets and enclose a 
2 cent stamp for postage will receive Free 
Stamps the value of which amounts to thirty 
cents or more. We give premiums. Address 
Eagle Stp. Co. ,360 N. Jeff .Kittanning, Pa. 


FINE LOT OF POSTAL CARDS 



E probably have more unused 
Foreign Postal Cards than any 
other dealer in the u'orld. 
Nearly 500,000, more than 
two truck loads. 


Prices are w^ay down. Fine set of 20 varie¬ 
ties of Dominican Republic cards, including 
double cards, post paid for 50c. 10 var. Hon¬ 
duras cards 25c. 10 Nicaragua cards 25c. 10 

San Salvador cards 25c. All prepaid. 

Fine collection of 100 varieties foreign cards, 
all unused $2.60. Send for lists wholesale or 
retail. The new catalogue out soon. Sent 
post paid for 58c and an entire sheet of 100 
Cuban revenues free with order. 


Times. 


J. E. HANDSHAW, 

Smith town Branch .. N._ X. 















































































































































































How to Scientifically Repair 
Damaged Stamps 



HERE is a marked dif* 

T ference between a dam¬ 
aged stamp scientifi¬ 
cally mended and one 
which has been repaired 
by some novice in a 
careless manner. The 
former may be worth 
nearly its catalogue val¬ 
ue. The latter, origin¬ 
ally in the same mutilated condi¬ 
tion, may still be worthless. 
There are several expert repair¬ 
ers in this country who can take 
a stamp in very bad condition and 
so skilfully repair it that it will 
pass for a perfect specimen. In 
Europe the art has even surpassed 
that of this country. A rare Haw¬ 
aiian 13c stamp carefully pieced 
together by a European stamp 
doctor sold shortly for $1000. Col¬ 
lectors can add to the attractive¬ 
ness of their collections by fol¬ 
lowing the directions given below. 

Out-round envelopes can be 
mounted on square pieces of pa¬ 
per of the same color by cutting a 
hole in the paper of nearly the 
size of the stamp to be mounted, 
then scraping the edges on the 
back of the stamp to the thinness 
of tissue paper, and gluing the 
stamp over the hole cut in the 
square piece of paper. When dry, 
the stamp should be placed face¬ 
up on a stone, or other hard sur¬ 
face, and with the handle of a 
knife or of a pair of shears the 
edges of the stamp pressed firmly 
into flie paper on which the stamp 
is mounted. This pressing should 
be done after the mending of ev¬ 
ery stamp, whether envelope or 
adhesive. 

Pieces of perforation taken 
from sheets of unused stamps 
or from torn Continentals should 
be kept to mend stamps with 
which have lost a part of their 
perforation. Liquid glue is better 
than mucilage and a waterproof 
cement can be bought which will 
enable the mended stamp to be 
soaked without coming apart. 
Almost every common stamp 

which is imperfect should be kept 
to furnish “patches” for valuable 
stamps with pieces missing. 
These patches must be of the 
same shade and color of the stamp 

to be repaired, so you cannot save 
too many. 

Then a bit of cancellation 

over a mended stamp which shows 
where it has been repaired, often 
covers up the conspicuous spot. 
A drop of writing ink put on and 
then blotted off will sometimes 
suffice. Five cent’s worth of print¬ 
er’s ink will cancel a thousand 
stamps, but it must be used spar^ 


in-gly. When mixed with glycerine 
it makes an ideal cancelling ink, 
such as used in the post office. 
But when the damage is 


only a tear, and none of the stamp 
is missing, a little cement on a 
piece of paper glued to the back 
of the stamp will repair it. Then 

the stamp should be ironed as ex¬ 
plained above. For a hasty repair, 
a piece of hinge or gum paper is 
moistened and stuck on the back. 
Most stamps are damaged while 
being removed from the envelope 
and the damage is usually a tear ; 
‘but no matter how long it may be 
the stamp can, in most cases, be 
repaired so that its condition will 
not be detected. 


To Reveal Watermarks 

If you are interested in water¬ 
marks you will be unable to de¬ 
tect all of them without some 
artificial means. The best u re- 
vealer” is undoubtedly benzine 
(or naphtha), a pint of which can 
be bought for 5c at the paint shop 
or grocer’s. Pour about half a tea- 
spoonful on the stamp and place 
the stamp face down on a smooth 
black surface, which hold in vari¬ 
ous positions until the light strikes 
it just right and the watermark 
becomes visible. 

Most philatelists use a benzine 
cup, in place of a flat surface, in 
which to place the stamp to be 
examined. A good benzine cup 
usually costs from twenty five 
cents to half a dollar, but the fol¬ 
lowing cup will cost you only 
your time. Take a thin glass tum¬ 
bler (an old one will do which is 
nicked or cracked at the top, pro¬ 
vided the bottom and the sides 
within an inch of the bottom are 
whole) and cut the glass off about 
an inch from the bottom. This is 
done by heating the glass careful¬ 
ly and running a wet string around 
the tumbler where it is to be cut. 
The moistened string instantly 
separates the glass. The tumbler 
should then be smoked black on 

the bottom and a piece of black 
paper glued to the bottom on the 

underneath side. The stamp is 
placed in the cup and a little 
benzine poured over the stamp 
to bring out the watermark. 


. A prominent English dealer 
who has been visiting this 
country reports having sold $23,- 
000.00 worth of stamps in just 
two lots, to sav nothing of num¬ 
erous smaller sales. 


Dealers in the East report bus 
iness remarkably good for 
early in the season. 



in 

how to 
ou see in 
or correct 


Rebuses 
Charades 
Riddles 
Enigmas 
Etc. 

A BOOK OF NEARLY ONE HUNDRED 

P-U'Z-Z'E-E 

Finely illustrated, with correct answers given 
back of book. This book will teach you 
read rebuses and other puzzles such as y 
the papers where prizes are ottered tr 
solutions. Series No. 18 . Onlv 8 c, post free 

Kites Free. 

Diagrams and full direc¬ 
tions for making toy kites,the 
Eddy kite, and the wbnderful 
Blue Hill Observatory box 
kite. Material costs little 
or nothing. The box kite 
will rise straight from the 
hand, and carry a camera 
into the clouds for photo¬ 
graphing from high alti¬ 
tudes. Large ones used m 
war for making observa¬ 
tions. Inventors now 
adopt the plan of the kite 
for new experiments in 
flying machines. Y o u 
want to know all about 
them. Send 10c for trial 
subscription to our paper 
and receive these di¬ 
rections, with the history of the kite, free. 
REALM;Station A , Boston, Mass. 



We are giving away 

, GAMES, 
TRICKS 
PUZZLES 
'STORIES, 
RECIPE MANUAL 
ETC., ETC., FREE 

Not one game or one 
j,trick to each person, 
but an assortment of the above making 

500 for each person 

and including-ILLUMINATED GAMES, 

such as Dominoes, Chess, Nine Men Morris, 
Fox and Geese, etc.; Startling TRICKS of 
Sleight of Hand for stage and parlor enter¬ 
tainment; chapter of Conundrums, the best 
you have ever seen; PUZZLES, with correct 
answers; STORIES for long evenings; Recipe 
Manual of trade secrets, telling how to make 
such articles as colored inks, glue, baking pow¬ 
der, bluing, paint, tooth powder, candy, etc. etc. 
One of these recipes originally sold for $ioo.oo. 
You have an opportunity to get rich making and 
selling the artic'es described here. Also some 
choice cooking resipes and hundreds of other 
useful and entertaining devices, including the 
magic age card; how to memorize dates and num¬ 
bers by a wonderful discovery invaluable to teach, 
ers and scholars; deaf and dumb alphabet; some 
g;ood experiments : etc., etc. lust think of it, . 

AOO OF THE ABOA E FREE TO 
EACH PERSON 

X—^ w ho sends only ten cents for a 

3-months’ trial subscription to 
our great paper for young and old. All we ask is 
that if you like the paper show it to your friends or 
speak a good word for us by way of an advertise¬ 
ment. This offer is to introduce ourselves to 100,000 
new subscribers. If the above supply of games etc. 
become exhausted before you write to us, we will 
return your money. But we advise you to write 
at once to secure the above. Address— v 

REALM.Station A,Boston,Mass, 


HILL STAMP 



X5hQ Globe 
Album 


IOC 


Stamp 

Postpaid 


T 


«HIS ALBUM is no toy. It will hold 
over 1200 stamps and the spaces 
are of various sizes so that envelope 
stamps and extra-large adhesives can 
be inserted. The book measures 6 by 
9l inches from edge to edge and the cover is of 
strong, flexible cardboard. The album is dur¬ 
ably bound and elegantly printed on good 
white paper. There is nothing cheap about it 
for a book at such a low price, and it is actu¬ 
ally the greatest value ever offered in a ioc 
stamp album. It is the ideal book for begin¬ 
ners, and since the price is so low and all the 
spaces are blank, with blank space at top of 
each page for name, etc., those wishing to 
specialize will not hesitate to buy several books, 
a book for eachcountry or continental division. 

This big album only lO Cents. How 
many will you buy? 


CO. BARGAINS 

Packet Z0 contains 25 ^Honduras 
wrappers & envelopes 25c 

?♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦»♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦ » 
Here is a Bargain 


Packet ZD con¬ 
tains 15 of the 25 rare 
stamps mentioned in 
packet ZC above. These 
unused Honduras en¬ 
velope and wrapper 
stamps are catalogued 
at 78 cents. You may 
have them for 15 cents 

iBi- a 

which is less than one-fifth of catalog 
value. V ith the ex¬ 
ception of packet ZC 
mentioned above, this 
is the greatest bargain 
in stamps ever offered 
by any dealer, and if it 


♦ 

♦ 

! 

♦ 

♦ 




were not for the great 
purchase of the govern¬ 
ment remainders by A. 
Bullard & Co., they 


t 

♦ 

S 

I 

♦ 

♦ 

♦ 


could not be bought for less than 78c, if 
at all. These will make the moi-t beau¬ 
tiful stamps in your collection, costing 
__ but ic each and worth 5c each at least. 


postage Stamp Blbums* 

ORLD 







price onl\> 
18 Cents, fos /rce 



Is a fine album for general collectors, containing spaces for over 2000 stamps, 
fully illustrated, and arranged alphabetically by countries. Durably bound in 
covers and printed on good quality of paper. 


It is beauti- 
flexible board 


SO 


THE HILL 

BOX B, SOUTH END. 


PRICE 18 CENTS, post free. 

STAMP CO. 

BOSTON, MASSACHUSETTS 











































































































































DIPLOMACY 


[Original.] 

“This dispatch is for the secretary of 
state. It is of immense importance, be¬ 
cause it will determine the route of the 
canal. Should the energies of that route 
get possession of it tney could defeat 
the negotiations and possibly insure 
the success of the other scheme. Get 
it through safely and you will find 
your promotion in the secretary's of¬ 
fice awaiting you. Fail, and your dipb 
lomatic career is ended.” 

George Gathney, secretary of lega¬ 
tion, twenty-three years of age. newly 
married, left the embassy and hurried 
home to inform his young wife of his 
good fortune and make preparations 
for his journey. 

“George, dear,” said Alice Gathney, 
turning on him a pair of expressive 
eyes, “where do you think it safest to 
carry the dispatch?” 

“In my pocket.” 

“I’m thinking, George, that your 
pocket would be just the place any one 
getting wind of your having it and in¬ 
terested in stealing it would first 
search.” 

“What do you say to my hat?” 

“I don’t like that either.” 

“Where would you put it?” 

“The trouble is, George, you have one 
defect for a diplomat. You’re not reti¬ 
cent. I’m afraid you might get to talk¬ 
ing about it and”— 

“Come, noAV, sweetheart,” said the 
young husband with a kiss, “don’t 
treat me like a schoolboy. I’m not 
quite a fool. I choose to carry it in my 
suit case, which I shall never let out of 
my possession. Now do the packing at 
once and I’ll be off.” 

Alice did as she was bidden, and 
when all was ready showed her hus¬ 
band a neatly tied package marked 
“Dispatch” in her own feminine hand. 

“You see, George,” she explained, 
“this paper on which it is folded will 
conceal the official printing and address 
so that no one will recognize it.” 

“Oh, you stupid!” laughed the hus¬ 
band. “You have hidden the package 
and revealed it on the cover. What did 
you mark it ‘Dispatch’ for?” 

“That’s to let you know it when you 
see it. You see, there are other pack¬ 
ages. and”— 

The words were interrupted by a 
shower of kisses, with a mumbling of 
“Dear little fool!” “Crazy idiot!” and 
similar endearing expressions. 

“Goodhy. darling!” said the young 
diplomat before entering the carriage 
that was to take him to the station. “If 
it wasn’t so sudden I’d take you with 
me, but you know the baby needs you”— 
“Yes, George. Never mind that. Keep 
your wits about you. Now remember 
something I’m going to tell you: In 
your overcoat pocket you’ll find a note 
from me saying one more goodby for 
you just before you sail. Promise me 
you’ll read it shortly before the steamer 
leaves.” 

“I promise.” And with a hug and a 
long drawn kiss the couple parted. 

The steamer sailed at 3 in the morn¬ 
ing. George Gathney dined ashore and 
was preparing to go aboard when a 
gentleman whom he had seen often at 
the embassy—indeed, had been employ¬ 
ed there for a time—came up to him 
and presented a note from the mmister 
which read: 

This will introduce Mr. Francis Carr, 
who will explain verbally what I have to 
say to you through him. 

Mr. Carr said that the minister was 
anxious about the dispatch, as it had 
been reported to him that those inter¬ 
ested in the other route had declared 
the paper should not go through. Carr 
asked Gathney where he carried it, and 
Gathney told him. Then Carr asked 
him to lock the suit case in his room 
and he would take him to a place where 


he would'receive final secret "iustri 

tions. He did as he was ordered an 
accompanied the man to a retired spo 
in a park, ’ here they waited an hour, 
when Carr, apparently very much dis¬ 
appointed that no one appeared, re¬ 
turned with dathney to the hotel. There 
he bade him adieu, and Gathney went 
aboard the steamer. 

He determined to undress, get into 
Iris berth, read his wife’s iiote and go 
to sleep. Opening his suit case for his 
night clothes he was startled to find 
the dispatch package missing. 

He fell with a moan on his berth. He 
knew at once that Carr was a fraud, 
that his note of introduction had been 
forged and that he had been enticed 
away from the hotel in order that a 
confederate might enter his room and 
take the dispatch. 

As soon as he had regained some¬ 
thing of equanimity he began to think. 
In his distress he needed the comfort 
of a word from his wife. Opening her 
note he read: 

Goodby, dearie. You’ll find the dispatch 
m your left ^oot in the suit case. 

A plunge for the suit case, a dive for 
the boot, and, behold, the dispatch! 

“Oh, you trump! You little brick! 
You beautiful! Sharp! Why haven’t I 
you here to give you a million em¬ 
braces and ten million kisses? You 
marked it ‘Dispatch’ so that 1 would 
know it, did you? You mean so that 
the other fellow would know it. How 
easily he found it and how well ar¬ 
ranged your plan that he shouldn’t 
have to search for it, or he might have 
found the genuine one. If ever a nat¬ 
ural born fool was blessed with the 
shrewdest wife in the world. I'm that 
fool.” 

And so he rattled on until he stum¬ 
bled on his flask, and, pouring out a 
bumper, dr^nk to “Alice Gathney, 
queen of diplomacy.” 

There was dissension in the enemy's 
camp, and it leaked out that the man 
who was expected to take the dispatch 
from the suit case, having been fooled 
by a woman, became an object of con¬ 
tempt and lost a valuable position. 
When the story was known at Wash¬ 
ington Gathney was made consul gen¬ 
eral at a post paying $7,000 a year. 

ANNETTE OVERTON. 
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Marking a Bad Break 


What’s Bred Iv\ the Stockyard Will Out 
In Society 

--——-—- -* 

There I go again with my similes de¬ 
rived from trade! It’s exasperating 
how home associations will cling to a 
fellow even after four years of college 
life! But it’s worse when these stock- 
yard phrases bulge out in polite con¬ 
versation. It’s a case of head-on col¬ 
lision with your pride when you are 
doing your very neatest to impress 
some sugar cured beauty that you are 
the flower of the flock, to make a break 
like a Texas steer. The social circle 
was pretending to tell ages the other 
night. When it came my next, a pert 
little runabout in a cherry waist and a 
pair of French shoes that must have 
tome down to her from the original 
Cinderella spoke up: 

“And you, Mr. Graham, how old are 
you?” 

“I was established in 187—,” I said, 
with one of my fervid I’ll-meet-you-in- 
tlie - conservatory - after- the - next - dance 
glances. But I never added the odd 
figure. Everybody laughed. Fortu¬ 
nately, they thought I intended a joke. 
I’ll bet you a new hat—if you are still 
sporting your old friend you need one— 
that you couldn’t say “born.” 1 caught 
the “established” from you.—From 
“Letters From a Son to His Self Made 
Father,” by Charles Eustace Merri- 
wan. 


25 VARIETIES 

Old CIVIL WAR REVENUES 17c 


c. 65 VARIETIES OLD CIVIL 
WAR REVENUES,. $1.00 

e. 1 want AGENTS AT 50 
PEE CEE T. COMMISSION 

H MY PRICE LIST IS FREE 

FRED O. JONES 
2013 Brook St., Louisville, Ky. 


FREE: 107 FINE STAMPS 

All Foreign, lor names and address of two honest 
collectors anti 2 cent postage. Also our large bar¬ 
gain list, a 25c coupon, and a trial lot of approvals. 

Catalogue pricing all stamps. jo 

Coin Catalogue .10 

Dime Album, holds 600 stamps. ..10 

6 Chinese 1S9S. 10 

30 Sweden. 10 

10U.S. Revenues, long.■. ..10 

3 B. & O. Ry. Telegraphs.10 

10 Servia 1S91—1S95. 10 

2 Xo. Borneo’ Chimpanzee.10 

10 Finland. 10 

4 Dominican Republic Maps.10 

7 Alsace and Eoraine.10 

4 Corea ’00. 10 

4 Corea ’03 .10 

1000 die-cut hinges Sc.3000..20 

10 Cubau War Revenues. 10 

All the above articles for 1-50 Money Order, includ¬ 
ing Free offer. Send at once 

TIFFIN STAMP COMPANY 
160 G Street Tiffin. Ohio. 


Indian Relics Free. 

(IT VO collection to be given to some 

bright boy or girl absolutely free. 
Send name and address on postal fur- 
particulars to 

Janke Supply Company 

Dept. B,332N. Noble St.,Indianpls. Ind. 

10CE NTSET S 


12 France 1900 
to Gr. Britain, King h. 
10 Porto Rico unused 
10 France Cols. ” 

30 Spain 

I. L. NEWTON 

375 Manchester St., Manchester, N. H. 


5 Hawaii 

5 Ha yb 

7 Costa Rica 
20 Russia 
30 Sweden 


IOc BUYS 

30 var. Austria 
35 ” Belgium 
20 ” Canada 
10 ’ Chili or Argt’n 
35 ” Cuba 
35 ” Germany 
30 ” Italy 
12 ” Jamaica 
35 ” France 
15 ” Hungary 

1000 well-mixed Foreign stamps 13c 

50 va. Cuba,Pto Rico,PhiIippines&Hawaii 25 


Any of the follow 
ins Collections. 

15 var. Neth’lands 
12 ” New Zealand 
12 var. N. S. Wales 
10 ” Queensland 
10 ” Russia 
12 ” Japan 
30 ” Sweden 
20 ” Switzerland 
7 ” W. Australia 
15 ” Victoria 


200 var U. S. 
500 Foreign 


200 var Foreign 35 
100 var U. S. 20 
North Borneo 1893, ic to 24c 
Labuan 1894, 12, 18, 24c 
Zanzibar 1896, 9 varieties, J-oa to 8a 
Nicaragua 1890, official, complete 
1000 No. 1 large peelable hinges 


5° 

75 

5o 

20 

75 

25 


12 

Stamp Co., 702 N. Y. Life 
YTc»lA.lll Bldg 1 ,, Omaha, Nebraska. 


12 Different Stamps 

All in good condition 
Cat. value 20 cents 

for only 5 cents. 


Address 

M. TAUSIG 

2 0 East 111th Street 
NEW YORK, N. Y 


7r\yj\7\\yT' 2 T\rT\ 7 i\ Tv\ U 


☆ 


N NEW WHOLESALE LIST 
just issued sent on application to 1 
Stamp Dealers Only. Apply to— 


w Win. v. d. Wettern, Jr., 411 W. Sara- 
t toga St., Baltimore, Md. 


25 Different nT* ISK 

Cat. value $2.50 for 45c 

Mounted on sheets M . TAUSIG 
30 East llltli Street. New York, N. Y, 

50 Xll Different 

U. S. stamps, all issues from 1857, including 
Columbian, Omaha, Pan-American, Civil 
War Revenues, etc., postpaid, JQ CGtltS. 

American Stamp Company 

Box 45 Huntington, Ind, 





1 ! 


c a 16 page weekly stamp 
magazine, now in 18th volume. 

A journal that no stamp man 
can afford to be without. 

10 WEEKS ON TRIAL, IOcts.1 

After that, you will subscribe; 
over 6000 other collectors have. 

€. H. Mekeel Stamp & Pub. Co. 

St. Louis, Mo. 


T— PERFORATOR 

Established 1897 

America’s leading monthly magazine for 
stamp collectors and dealers. Subscription 50 
cents per year. One sample copy free. 

THE PERFORATOR 

80 East 107th Street NEW YORK CITY 

BENAD ill 

d. 2 different beautiful new stamps (ele¬ 
phant’s heads) from Benadir free to any col¬ 
lector sending names and addresses of several 
other collectors and 2 cents postage. 

THE STAMP COLLECTORS CO., 

P. O. Box 1203B, CHICAGO 

IBTJYST. LOU ISSTAMPS ' 

free from paper, not heavily cancelled or 
torn and pay cash as folloAvs per 100: lc 25 
cts., 2c 0 cts., 3c $1.50., 5 c $1.50., 10c $2.10. 
A ny quantity taken in good condition. Also 
U. S. want lists of Rev. Post and Dpts. filled 
cheap. Frank B Kirby 227 Arnold St. 
NEW BEDFORD, MASSACHUSETTS 

^ STAMP ALBUM ^ 

loo different stamps, 1000 hinges, 1 perfor¬ 
ation gauge, all for 12c. FREE 2 Guatemala 
Jubilee, bands, catalogue value 30c,for names 
of 2 collectors and 2c postage. 

20 Russia all diff. 10c 24 Japan all diff. 20c 

30 Sweden stamps all diff. 10 

Pocket Stock Book for duplicates, holds 
150 stamps, only 12c 

WHOLESALE WHOLESALE 
50 blank approval sheets loe loo 19c 

50 app. sheet return blanks loe 100 20c 

10 blank approval books 15c loo 90c 

10 sets Costa Rica 1892, l-2oc, cat, 14c, 25c 
100 $1 and $2 gray and black revenues 15c 
100 $1 and $2 green " " " 50c 

10 $1 red revenues ioc 100 50c 

Lists Free. Ask for ty and ic lists 

TOLEDO STAMP CO.,Toledo, 0. 

S END 10c for sample Packet No. 2 
18 diff. stamps, all in good condition, 
catalogued at 40c. M. TAUSIG 

20 E. 111th St., New York City, N. Y. 

10 SETS REVENUES, 17 diff. in each set 
from tyc *° $ 2 including 40 and 80c, all 
170 for only ioc. M. TAUSIG 

20 East 1 nth Street, NEW YORK CITY 


$25,000 to Be Given Away In 5 00 
FRIZES- Conditions very easy. Send5cfor 
s sample of our magazine and complete in¬ 
formation. ANYBODY’S MAGAZINE 
Department36 Peekskill, N. Y. 


IO VARIETIES PERU 

cat. 50c, 8 cts. 10 scarce Fiji, Hawaii, China, 
etc., 7 cts. Fine stamps cat. 2c to ioc each 
on approval at Jo, 1 and 2ceach. Send refer¬ 
ence for a trial selection. LEON V. CASS, 
Frederick, Maryland. 


✓j/YK VARIETIES Brazil, Japan, etc., a 
I $1.00 U. S. stamp and price list of 

stamps ioc postpaid. Stamps on approval at 
50% discount. Reference necessary. 
HARRY C. BUCHHOLZ, Sta. H. Cin., O. 


MARKS STAMP GO <; T canada. 

Largest Wholesale Stamp Dealers in Canada. 
Dealers send for our Special Bargain List which is 
full of wholesale bargains. FREE. 


1 album holding 480 stamps .5 All for 

10 fine Cuban Rev. stamps.. ( 

3 U. S. Army War stamps. t IE** 

1000 fine Faultless Hinges best made, J 
6 U. S. Pan Am, ’oi, 15 c 5 St. Louis Ex. stps. 13 
SU. S. Columbs. ’93 13 c 1000 Mixed foreign 13 
6 U. S. Omahas, ’98 14 c A. P. Nieft Toledo O. 

Are You a Stamp Collector? 

Then you can’t be without 

ENGSTROM’S MONTHLY STAMP NEWS. 

One Year, 10 cents 

G. E. ENGSTROM 

Holdrege, Nebraska 



















































































flekeel’s Weekly Stamp News, 

is the leading stamp paper of the world. Gives all the news about stamps, where, when, and 
what to buy. 

——52 Issues Only 50c -—- 

PREMIUM OFFERS for ME W S UBSCRIPTIONS 

id weeks on trial ioe with loo different toreign stamps free. 

6 months for 25c with 1000 stamp hinges free. 

I year, 50c, and 300 all different foreign stamps free. 

SAMPLE COPY EOR A STAMP 



THE LATEST 

STANDARD VISIBLE 

Typewriter 

$7 5 .00 

CL Why pay the Trust $100 ? 
(pgr 1 Send for beautiful 
Catalogue. ^ Agents want¬ 
ed in open territory. 

Big Money 

HOOPER, LEWIS 

AND COMPANY 

105-7 Federal St., BOSTON 

Typewriter Department 


ARE YOU A STA/HP COLLECTOR ? 

I F so, why not subscribe to “Morrison’s Weekly Stamp Collector”, a beautifully printed 
weekly magazine devoted entirely to stamps. Clever and entertaining articles ar.d stories 
by the leading philatelic writers. The largest and most popular stamp w'eekly in America. 

Tells you where to buy the cheapest and keeps you posted. An exceptional offer! An entire 
year’s subscription to “Morrison’s Weekly Stamp Collectoi”(52 issues), 35cts,; 4 stan ps cat 
at 5c each, 20 cts.; 2 Stamps cal. at 15c each, 30 cts.; 1 Stamp cat. at 25c, 25 cts.; I set of 
Stamps cat. at 40c, 40 cts ; 1 Packet of Stamps cat. at $1.50, 1.50; all the above, cat. $3.00, 
sent to any address for only 35 cents. Premium stamps will be sent immediately upon receipt 
of subscription. We guarantee complete satisfaction. 

THE J» L. MORRISON CO., Publishers, Dept.Y, Smethport, Pa. 


* IF YOU DESIRE 

T O be posted on all the new' 
issues and changes of 
prices since the 1904 cat¬ 
alogue was printed, subscribe 
for the 

AMERICAN JOURNAL 
OF PHILATELY. 

' a Price until June, for this 
year, 50c; after that, $1.00. 

Can we send you a sample copy ? 
fb Approval sheets at 50% com. 
fb New 90 page price list free. 

Scott Stamp & Coin Co. 

18 East 23cl St., New York 



PERHAPS 
WORTH A 

Fortune 
to YOU 

Prices We 


pay for all 
the U. S. 


COINS 

worth actual¬ 
ly more than 
face. Every, 
one handles 
money. Get 
the book and 
look tor the 
■e dates. New, enlarged edition. Order bynum- 
r. No. 14. 8®» POSTPAID. 



How to Make 

MON E*Y 

in the Stamp 
Business 

By a Dealer of Experi¬ 
ence. A lull treatise con¬ 
tained in the following 
chapters: Getting Started; 
Buying Stamps; Some Bar¬ 
gains; Selling Stamps; 
System, Book-keeping. Sort¬ 
ing, etc.; and Advertising. 
Contains hints and secrets which cost the author 
much time, study and money, and is a complete 

f uide to the management of a successful stamp 
usiness. Order by number. No. 2 3 . Postpaid, 

26 c. A, Bullard & Co., Rta, A, Boston 


i?REE gifts boys^^ 

■I IB ■ ■ girls, men anti women A 

all lit GM M who will sell The TittleN 
Giant Ink Powder to their friends atr 




5c per package. By. 
Simply mixing with' 
water one package! 
makes more than an< 
ordinary ink bottle' 
full of the best writ 1 
ingand copying ink 
(jet black ) in the' 
world . We trust you! 
with 10 packages to| 
start. When sold,, 
send us the money' 
and we will forward! 
you any premium, 
for selling 50c worth' 
or we will send, on( 
receipt of the above, 
amount, a 2 nd lot of' 
powders,if you wish! 
to earn a more valu-| 
able premium, giv¬ 
ing you credit fori 
your fi r s t remit 1 
tance. Or,if you pre¬ 
fer, we ..'11 pay you! 
a cash commission! 
of 40 per cent, ini 
place of a premium .7 
Return all ink you. 
cannot sell in 14days’ 

For selling 2 to 16^ 
packages, we give( 
rare collections of^ 
postage stamps and many other things.. 
For selling 8 peks, a stamp album to hold' 

^ stamps; for selling 12 peks, 1000 asst,! 
oign stamps; for 20 ,Scott’s Catalogue;, 
selling 10 , big stamp and story paper' 

_.eyear. For selling various amounts! 

we give typewriters, presses, rifles, cam 

-telescopes, musical Instruments' 

chemical wonder boxes, mineral! 

’ dynamos, watches, tele-J 

^_,_, Send for our complete, V 

) ILLUSTRATED PREMIUM LIST © , 

of hundreds of choice gifts, and 10 pack-^ 
‘■JID ink powder to sell. Address 

THE FAY CHEMICAL COMPANY, a 
BOX B.Z, STA. A, BOSTON, MASS. f 

1 For our reliability we refer yon 

^ ^ to the Editor of this 


i 


iiinvo. 7 

s refer yon g 
i paper. \ 


When answering advertisements 
please mention the Youth ’s Ttealm 


THE GREATEST 
OFFER YET 

15 recently purchased, at a great bargain, from a retiring 
stamp house, Over 100,000 

Mixed Foreign Stamps 

from all parts of the world. We have found stamps in 
thC lot cataloging as high as one dollar each, although, 
of course, such rare stamps are the exception in a lot of 
this size. Rather than sort over this immense stock, we 
have decided to weigh them out in lots of about 100 ( a< b, 
without removing the best stamps therefrom, and to offer 
you one lot, just as they come, and guaranteed to cata¬ 
logue from $1.00 up (and how much higher w'e cannot 

tell) for every 12c yearly subscription you receive for our paper, using a coupon for 
each name. No two packets of stamps will be exactly alike, so you should try to 
get as many subscriptions as possible to obtain a large vaiiety of stamps. 

As you can see, we make nothing on this offer, other than to add thousands of new 
subscribers to our list, but we find that this always pays in the end through increased 
advertising patronage and renewals. 

If you are not interested in stamps, we will pay you a cash com- 

■ n 

mission of 25 r / u on a'l subscriptions thus received, so it will pay you to go 
to work at once, an 1 if you have not enough coupons, we will send you some more. 
Subscribers get our 35c paper for 12c, so you will have no trouble getting names. 

A. BULLARD & CO .,446 TremontSt., Boston . 




Special 23-cent Coupon. 


Write plainly; mail coupon to 
Realm; i or2cstamps accepted 


| regular subscription price for The Youth’s 
I +10 Realm is 35c, but to advertise the paper 
' r * more widely this Coupon and 12 cents 
will entitle you to a 35c-yearly subscription to our 
great 32-cob, monthly, illust., stamp and story paper. 
We reserve the right to withdraw this offer and refund 
money without notice. 42 U No sample copies. 


Name 


Address 


Agt’s name 8. address 



Write plainly; mail coupon to 
Realm; i or 2cstamps accepted 


Special 23-cent Coupon. 

A+L. regular subscription price for The Youth’s 

1 +10Realm is 35c, but to advertise the papei 
V more widely this Coupon and 12 cents 
will entitle you to a 35c-yearly subscription to out 
great 32-col., monthly, illust., stamp and story paper 
We reserve the right to withdraw this offer and refund 
money without notice. 4®= No sample copies. 


Name 


Address 


Agt’s name ® address 



Write plainly; mail coupon to 
Realm; 1 or 2c stamps accepted 


Special 23j«eerai Coupon. 

\ regular subscription price for The Youth’; 

l +10 Realm is 35c, but to advertise the pape 


but to advertise the 

more widely this Coupon and 12 cents 
will entitle you to a 35c-yearly subscription to our 
great 32-col., monthly, illust., stamp and story paper. 
We reserve the right to withdraw this offer and refund 
money without notice. f^No Sample copies. 


Name 


Address 


Agt’s name ® address 



Tills great offer is open to 


everyone. Cut out the cou¬ 
pons and get to work 












































































































